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Ticking Burnley - Unnamed house along Crowther Street Haunting Manifestation Once 
belonging to a watchmaker who hanged himself, local legends state that you can hear strange 
ticking as you pass the house late at night. 

The old house along Crowther Street in Burnley had a haunting reputation. Locals whispered 
about strange ticking sounds that could be heard late at night, coming from the empty and 
abandoned house. Many claimed that the ticking was so loud, it felt as if the walls were closing 
in on them. 

The house was once owned by a watchmaker who was known for his intricate and precise 
timepieces. His reputation had brought him many customers from all over the town, but he had 
never been able to shake off a sense of darkness that had taken over him in the later years of his 
life. 

One day, the watchmaker was found hanging from a rope tied to the rafters in his workshop. It 
was a shock to everyone who knew him, and it left a sense of unease in the town. After his death, 
the house remained abandoned for many years. 

But the ticking sound persisted. 

People who walked past the house late at night claimed to hear the sound of clocks ticking, even 
though there were no clocks in the house. The ticking was so loud that it was impossible to 
ignore, and it sent shivers down the spines of anyone who heard it. 

One night, a group of teenagers decided to investigate the source of the ticking. They made their 
way to the house, and as they got closer, the ticking sound grew louder and more persistent. The 
front door was locked, but they managed to find a way in through a back window. 

As they entered the house, the ticking sound grew louder and more intense. It was as if the 
whole house was filled with the sound of ticking clocks. The teenagers searched the house, but 
they found no clocks or anything that could be causing the noise. 

Just as they were about to give up and leave, they heard a strange voice whispering in their ears. 
It was the voice of the watchmaker, who had been haunting the house since his death. He 
warned them to leave before it was too late, before the ticking sound became too much to bear. 
The teenagers fled the house, never to return again. But the ticking sound continued, haunting 
the house and reminding the people of Burnley of the watchmaker's tragic fate. 


By Donald Jay 


